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One 


I'm sitting here in a tour bus in Dos Cruces, Texas with my guitar laying in my lap and a guitar pick in 
between my fingers. Its the middle of the night and somehow, everyone is more energized they were during 
the day. 

The fact that were on the bus along with Soundgarden doesn't help either. 


| poke the inside of my cheek and carelessly pluck the guitar strings as the others did whatever they wanted 
in the front of the bus. 


" Jerry! Why don't you come sit with us and stop messing with your guitar for once?" Sean laughed as 
smoke escaped through his teeth. 


" l'm not in the mood to get high right now if that's why your asking." | continued to pluck the strings. 


" Don't you think it would be better to loosen yourself up rather than your strings?" Chris asked. 


| looked at him as he raised an eyebrow and blew some smoke out. | watched him as he rotated his neck 


around and take another hit of his blunt. 


| rolled my eyes and pushed my head back on the red sofa, pushing out a large exhale. I'll keep it short and 
say that | don't like Chris, and | believe he doesn't like me either. 


For me, there is only one main reason as to why | don't like him. 
Hs girls 


He can get them when he wants, where ever he wants. He's a magnet. I'm not going to lie and say that | 


don't have girls in my arms either but | just push them away. 

But Chris is just different. 
Not to mention, the other guys like to tease us so that doesnt make anything better. 
" Jesus, Jerry. You really need something to chill you out" Chris said 


" You're one to talk, Chris" | placed my guitar pick in between my lips as the others guys giggled. | closed my 


eyes and tuned them out so all | could hear was the thunderstorm outside. 
" Uh oh, the lovers are fighting again" Kim teased. 


| sighed as | felt someone sit down next to me. | opened my eyes as | felt the guitar pick suddenly slip out of 
in between my lips. | pulled my head up and looked to the spot next to me with furrowed eyebrows. 


It was Chris. 

He had a slight smirk with some of his long brown curly hair in his face. | sighed and looked up at the ceiling, 
" What do you-" 

" Why do you hate me so much?" Chris asked in a soft tone, cutting me off. 

" Why do you want to know?" 

" Because | think | deserve to know?" He chuckled. 


| shifted my eyes down to the blunt he was still holding in between his fingers. | looked up at him and saw 
how red his eyes were. 


" How high are you Chris?" 


Chris scoffed and wiped his nose. 

" Why do you want to know?" 

| stared in his eyes before letting out a laugh. 

" Laugh all you want, it's not too late to have a httle fun" 

| sighed and looked at him once more. | looked down at his blunt and back up at him. 
" Fine." | rolled my eyes. 

" Good, open your mouth." Chris instructed. 

| raised an eyebrow. 

" Just open your mouth." 


| poked the inside of my cheek and scoffed. Without wasting anymore time, | opened my mouth. | watched him 
as he placed his blunt in between my lips. 


He let go slowly and left it between my lips, letting smoke fill the empty space between us. 
" You feel any better now?" Chris asked as he continued to laugh. 


" Yeah, much better actually." | furrowed my eyebrows as Chris slowly started to unbutton his shirt. Sweat 


was trinkling down his neck down to his chest. 
" What are you doing?" 
" l'm gonna go change my shirt. It's starting to feel like Hell in here." 


| tried my best not to stare but it was hard not to. His chest was sculpted perfectly. Now | see why he as 
girls on him left to right. 


| continued to stare as he completely took off the shirt and wiped his neck. But my distraction came to an 


end once the bus ran over a huge bump, cause everyone and everything to bounce. 
The bus slowly started moving. 


"What the hell was that?!" Mike yelled. 


" l'm pretty sure the bus is busted now, Mike." Layne answered. 


| slowly looked over to a shirtless Chris and made eye contact with him. | looked down at the ground and 


groaned. Without hesitating, | held the blunt with two fingers and took a long and deep inhale. 
" Jesus, chill out on that thing’ 
Chris took the blunt from between my lips and placed it down on the small coffee table 
| coughed up some smoke 
" Im sure you're relaxed now" Chris said 
" If were stuck here for the rest of the night." | stared into Chris’ eyes 


" Im gonna be needing more than that." 


Two 


| watched as everyone ran off the bus to go see what the problem was. | grabbed my black leather jacket 
and slipped it on as | stood up from the sofa. | side-eyed Chris as he was looking for another shirt to wear. 


" | don't mind you staring, y'know." 

| immediately looked down to the ground. 
" Don't start Chris." 

" What? l'm just saying that | don't mind." 


| didn't even have to see to know that he had a smug smirk on his face. | lifted my head and stared at his 
back. Like | said, it's hard not to stare. 


" Wanna know how | knew you were staring?" Chris asked. 

" How did you know?" 

Chris finally slipped on a black shirt and turned aroun with a smile planted on his lips. 
"| didnt" 

My face went blank. 

" But thank you for finally admitting to it" 

| poked the inside of my cheek as he began to walk away. 

" Are you coming or not?" 

| sighed and bit my top lip. 

" Fine." 


This night is already turning into hell. 


" There's a fucking tree stuck under the bus." Layne said. 


" It's a branch, not a tree." Mike reminded Layne. 

" Well it's part of a tree." Layne said, raising an eyebrow. 

We all stood under the heavy rain and stared at the large branch under the bus. Were in the middle of 
nowhere with no ride now. No body could think of a solution to this problem so we just stared in silence. One of 
the things | hate the most is being stressed. | looked over to Randy, our bus driver, and hoped he had 


something smart to say as we stood in the middle of nowhere. 


" Alright, grab your bags and start walking. Its the least we can do for now." Randy placed one hip and 
sighed, rubbing the back of his head. Everyone began to groan and complain 


" Randy were literally in the middle of nowhere in a damn storm" Matt complained to Randy. 

" There's probably a hotel nearby." Ben placed his hands in his pockets. 

" Ben's right, were not that far from where we have to be" Randy said 

- Chris POV - 

| watched as Jerry started to walk up the steps of the bus. 

" Where are you going?" | asked Jerry as he sighed and turned around to look at me. 

" Im gonna go grab a couple of drinks so | won't have to think about this" Jerry turned around and 
disappeared into the bus. | scoffed and looked down at the ground as | saw shifting feet. Everyone already 
began to grab their bags. 

"You sure you don't wanna check up on Jerry, Chris, he seems pissed" Mike stated as he grabbed his bag. 

" He always seems pissed off at something Mike, that's just Jerry" Layne responded. 

" Why do | have to check up on him if he's pissed?" | asked since it felt a little unfair. 


Layne and Mike laughed as | was clueless as to what was so funny. 


" You two are obviously horny for each other, so why not just get it over with." Mike laughed as he tossed 
me my bag. | rolled my eyes and shook my head. 


" Do you guys ever get tired of teasing?" | asked. 


" No." Everyone responded. | scoffed and turned around. 


We dragged our feet along the road as heavy raindrops fell on our heads. | looked over to my left and there 


was Jerry, not in a very sober state. He was trying to catch himself from falling, 


| have no ides how many bottles of beer he was able to drink in that bus but they were starting to come 


into effect: | flinched at a sudden shatter. 
" Jesus Jerry!" Sean exclaimed. The sudden shatter was Jerry throwing his empty beer bottle on the ground 
" |-hiccup- didn’t hurt anybody so-hiccup- fuck off" Jerry responded with a bit of attitude. 
| took a deep breath to keep me from acting out at his behavior. 


" Just shut up Jerry, it's a rough night for all of us." | said wiping the rain off my forehead. Jerry began 
laugh. 


" l'm sure you like it rough with those girls-" 

" What the hell is your problem?" | stopped and grabbed Jerrys arm, staring him in his eyes. 

| could hear Randy sighing. 

" Guys we don't have time for a fight right now so please keep walking, the hotel is right there-" 
" We'll meet you guys there." | said sternly, not breaking eye contact with Jerry. 

" Fine, but don't get mad at me when you two get sick" Randy responded. 

Jerry rolled his eyes as the others began to walk without us. | clenched my jaw and shook my head. 
" Why are you acting like this?" | asked. 

" Chris just-" 

" No, tell me why you act like this." 

" Act like what?" 

" Act like you fucking hate mel" | yelled. Jerry acting clueless wasn't helping anything. 


" Cause maybe | do, you ever thought about that?" 


- Jerry's POV - 


| took a step back and rubbed my eyes as | tried to keep myself from collapsing. | couldn't even think 
straight. Placing my hand on my forehead, | smashed my head into Chris' chest, staying in that position. 


" Did you mean that?" Chris asked. 
" -hiccup- Mean what?" | muffled into his chest. 
There was a long moment of silence. 


" Forget it, let's start walking before we get hit by lightening" Chris said as he adjusted his bag. | pulled 


myself away from his chest as he began to walk away. 


| sighed and pursed my lips as | felt that | needed to say something. As much as | tried, | couldn't spit it out. 
| gave up. | looked up at the sky after the sound of thunder. 


| wiped my nose and started walking with my bag over my shoulder. 


| knew this night was only going to get worse. 


Three 


We stood in front of the reception desk soaked from head to toe, dripping on the floor of the motel lobby, 
which is somewhat different from a hotel lobby. | sniffled my nose as | watched Chris speak to the lady behind 
the desk 

She seemed like a bitch from her attitude. 


"Well, since some other wet guys came in, we only have one available room." The lady turned around and 


grabbed a key from the wall, tossing it in front of Chris 
" Room 43, take it or leave it" I rolled my eyes as Chris took the key off the counter. 
" Thanks a lot" Chris said sarcastically. 
" Yeah, whatever" She continued to read her magazine. 


| slowly shook my head in disbelief. l'm not perfect but thank God i'm not like her. | followed behind Chris as 


we began to walk down the hallway to our room. 
Sharing a room with Chris isn't something | would fell the other boys | was doing 
| groaned and held my forehead as Chris slipped the key into the lock. 
" You alright?" Chris asked as | took my hand off my forehead. 
"| have a headache." 
"Maybe you shouldn't have had all those beers." Chris said. 
" Just open the damn door already." 


He finally opened the door and we both walked in But we came to a sudden hault when we were caught off 


gaurd by something. 
There was only one bed 
All of a sudden | could feel my headache turn into a migraine. 


" W-we're definately in the wrong room." 


" If we were the key wouldn't have opened the door Jerry." Chris responded] took a deep breath in as we 
both stood still staring at the one bed in the middle of the room. 


" At least there's a bed" Chris reassured me. We were both still soaking wet. 
" Yeah, one bed." | scoffed and covered my face with my hands. 

" | mean, | don't bite-" 

" Chris, stop talking.” 


| shut the door behind me and rubbed the back of my neck with one hand on my hip. My heart was beating 
faster than it should have. 


" Jesus, Jerry, sharing a bed can't be that bad" 
" Pfft, thats what you think" 


Chris sighed as he sat down on the edge of the bed, placing his hand on his knee and pushing his wet hair 
back. | wiped my nose and clentched my jaw. 


" Do you think the other guys are asleep by now?" Chris asked. 
" They only sleep when they're too drunk or high to even stand." | reminded Chris. 


| ran my fingers through my hair and took off my black leather jacket, tossing it on the chair by the door. | 


crossed my arms as Chris stood up and stretched his arms. 
" You mind if | shower first?" Chris asked as he came and looked straight at me. 


" Go ahead" | placed my hand in my back pocket, searching for some change. | took my hand out and all | 


found was five bucks. That was enough for me. 
" Going somewhere?" Chris asked as he stared at the five bucks | was holding up. 


"Im just gonna go get a beer, i'm thirsty." | replied. | flashed a small smile as Chris poked the inside of his 
cheek, staring me up and down. 


There was a moment of silence. 
" You never really answered my question" 


| furrowed my eyebrows. 


" What are you talking about?" | asked. 

" Nevermind" Without another word, Chris walked into the bathroom, shutting the door behind him. 

| rolled my eyes and sighed. | started to walk away from whatever just happened. | opened the door and poked 
my head outside, checking to see if anyone was outside. The hall was empty and quiet. A little too quiet. | 
dragged my feet as | walked down the hall. As | went deeper down the hall, music started to get louder and 
louder. 

As | walked infront of an opened door, | took a small peak inside since thats where the music was coming 
from. There was a guy laying down on the ground and a girl hanging off the edge of the bed. | quickly walked 
passed the room and made my way to the vending machine. 

" What the hell is wrong with this motel?" | slipped a dollar into the vending machine and watched the beer 
can fall down. | grabbed it out of the vending machine and popped the can open, wasting no time. | threw my 
head back and took a mouthful of beer. As | turned around, a female figure stood in front of me. 

| looked her up and down. 

Her eyeliner was smeared, her hair seemed wet, and her red lipstick was smeared. 

" You're Jerry, right?" She asked wiping her lips. 

" Yeah.how did you know.2" | took a another sip of my beer. 

" | know everyone." She took a step closer to me and whispered in my ear. 


" | know how to give them a fun time too." | raised an eyebrow. 


" What do you mean by fun time?" | clenched my jaw as she slowly trailed her hand down my stomach to 


my belt: 
" Whatever you want it to be" 
| gulped 
" All you have to do is come back to our room" 


| looked behind her and stared at the red lit room. The red lights shined across the hallway. | looked back at 


her. 


" Please don't kill me." | said. 


A small smirk formed on her face. 


" Don't worry, i'll take good care of you." She dragged me by the front of my belt as she began to walk back 


to the red-lit room. 


| already knew what | was getting myself into. 


Chris‘ POV 


| walked out the bathroom with a towel around my waist. | scratched my head as | looked around the room. 


Jerry was nowhere to be found. | shrugged my shoulders. 

" He's always up to something." | grabbed my bag off the ground and looked for some clothes to wear. | 
grabbed a pair of black shorts, the ones | always wear, and a grey flannel. As | slipped on my shorts, someone 
started knocking on the door. 

" Jerry?" | yelled out. 

" No, it's Sean and Mike." Sean yelled back. 

| grabbed my flannel and walked over to the door, opening it, revealing Sean and Mike. 

" Have you seen Jerry anywhere? We need a couple of drinks." Sean asked. 

" Nope. He went out to the vending machine to get a drink and never came back" | responded. 

Mike and Sean looked at eachother before looking back at me. 


" We looked everywhere for Jerry and he's nowhere to be found." Mike said. 


| furrowed my eyebrows and looked down at the ground. | poked my head out the door and looked left and 
right. The halls were empty. | sighed and ran my fingers through my wet hair. 


" Tl look for him." | said as | slipped on my flannel. 


" Great, don't be too loud tonight” Sean teased. 


" Whatever." | watched them walk away to the other hall. | rushed back into the room and grabbed my 
shoes, putting them on as | made my way out the room. | was too worried about finding Jerry so | didn't care 


to button up my shirt. 


| have other priorities. 


| walked up the reception table and stared at the desk lady who was reading a maazine. My face stayed blank 


as she slowly looked up at me. 
" Holy." 
"Do you remember the guy | came in with?" | asked her as she stared at everything but my eyes. 
She gulped 
" Uh huh.’ 
"Do you know where he went?" | asked as she continued to stare at my chest. 


" N-no but if you ever get lonely | can definately help you out with that" She said as she licked her lips and 
gulped. 


" Right...ill keep that in mind" | let out a breath as | walked away. 


Jerry's POV 


| plopped face down into the pillows on the bed as the pill she gave me started to go in affect. | have no idea 
what she gave me but | didn't care. It made me feel good. | rolled over onto my back and looked down at the 
girl who was hanging off the edge of the bed. A small smile started to form on my lips as | looked up at the 
ceiling and it began to warp into different shapes. My shirt was unbutton and the breeze over my chest felt 


weird. 


| looked at the girl as she hopped onto the bed and hovered over me. She placed her hands on my chest and 


leaned in closer to my face, brushing her lips over mine. 


" Do you feel good yet?" 


" Yeah." | said softly. She glided her hands from my chest up to my face, cupping my cheeks. 

" What's your name..2" | asked 

" Terri" She smiled as my eyes began to feel heavy. 

" Now stop talking.and enjoy it" She planted her lips onto mine, putting one hand on my neck and the other on 
my chest. She broke the kiss and rubbed her thumb on my bottom lip. She slipped her thumb into my mouth 


as she began to trail kisses on my neck down to chest. | furrowed my eyebrows once | felt my pants unbuckle. 


| lifted my head and looked behind Terri. The guy that was passed out on the floor was unbuckling my pants. 
| looked at Terri. 


" Who's he?" | asked as she continued to kiss my chest. 

" My boyfriend" | raised an eyebrow once she revealed who he was. 

" Don't worry, he goes both ways." She said as she went back to kissing my neck | threw my head back with 
her thumb in my mouth once | felt myself go into his mouth. | let out a moan as he gripped my thighs and as 
Terri placed her hand around my neck and gripped tighter. 

| felt my heart beat faster once there was only one person | could think of. 


Chris. 


| closed my eyes and tried to block the image of Chris in my head My breating got heavier once | realized all 
| could think about was Chris. But then | came to realization. 


| wanted to be doing this with him. 


Four 


" l-I have to go." | pushed Terri off of me and jumped off the bed, zipping up my pants and rushing out the 
door. | buttoned only two buttons on my shirt. | was still tripping off the random pill Terri gave me so it was 
hard to gather my thoughts. | made a right turn into the other hallway. But | got stopped once | bumped into 
something hard. | took a step back and realized who | just bumped into. 

I was Chris. 

| looked down at the ground and avoided any type of eye contact 

" Where the hell were you? | was looking everywhere for you.” 

| didn't respond. Then came a moment of silence. 


"Whats that red stuff on your mouth-" 


" Don't worry about it" | cut him off and brushed past him, finding my way to our room. 


Chris‘ POV 


| furrowed my eyebrows at his sudden strange behavior. | turned around and watched Jerry rush into the 
room. By this point | was sick of his shit and sick of him acting like a little bitch to me for no reason. | wasn't 
going to let him get away with his tantrum this time, even if that meant getting into another argument. 

| need hm to come to me straight about his feelings already. 

It would be better than throwing a tantrum everyday. | walked down the hall and went back into our room, 
slamming the door behind me shut. Jerry was sitting on the bed with his hands through his hair and his 
clothes a mess. 


" Just tell me what the fuck is going on already." 


Jerry lifted his head and laughed as if there was something to laugh about. That just pissed me off a little 
bit: 


" What are you even talking about Chris-" 


" Don't act all clueless..you know exactly what i'm talking about" | clenched my jaw as we stared at 


eachother. 
" You treat me like shit for no reason and | let you get away with it" | stated 
Jerry looked to te side and poked the inside of his cheek. He didn't say a thing. All | need is one answer. 
" Why do you hate me?" 
Jerry shot his head at me and slowly shook his head 
" And yet you say i'm clueless" Jerry said 


| watched him as he stood up and slowly walked up to me. 


Jerry's POV 


"| don't hate you Chris." | said as Chris' face went blank. 

" Im just jealous" | turned around as Chris furrowed his eyebrows and walked around the room with my 
hands in my hair. There was a long moment of silence as | gathered my thoughts together and thought about 
what | just said. It was about time he knew anyway. 

" What's there to be jealous about?" Chris asked, clueless. 


" Jesus Chris! The girls! I'm jealous of the girls! | exclaimed so Chris could finally get a clue. 


Once again, there was a long moment of silence. Maybe this was a bad idea because | was already regretting 


evry single words | said. 


" Forget | even said anything." | grabbed my black leather jacket off the bed and walked towards the door. 


Before | could make one more step, Chris grabbed my arm and pulled me in towards him. 
" Chris let go-" 
" Were not done.” Chris said sternly. | rolled my eyes. 


" | already said everything you wanted to hear, okay? What more do you want from me?" | asked. 


" You didn't tell me everything Jerry." Chris clentched his jaw with his hand still gripping around my arm. 
"Why are you jealous of the girls.?" 
Chris wasn't going to let me go until he got an answer out of me. 


" They get to fuck you and | dont" | said sternly. My mind went blank after | realized what | said. | had to 
think of something to quickly save myself. 


"Is that what you wanted me fo say?"| pulled my arm away from Chris’ grip and gave him one last look 
before opening the door and taking one step out the door. As soon as | thought | was free. 


Chris grabbed my arm once again and pulled me back into the room. 


" JESUS!" | furrowed my eyebrows and glared at Chris as he shut the door. | scoffed and shook my head as 


he turned around and stared at me. 
" What? | didn't say what you wanted to hear?" | asked 
" No.you said exactly what I wanted to hear" 
| felt my body freeze as Chris turned the light off and walked towards me. 
" And you said exactly what you meant 
Chris began to walk towards me as | started to back up into the bed. 
" What took you so long?" Chris asked 


| stared at Chris without giving a response. | really don't know why | took so long to tell him but atleast i'm 
telling him now. 


And im tired of waiting now. 
| grabbed Chris by the neck and pulled him into a kiss i've wanted ever since we stepped foot on that bus. 


Chris ripped open the rest of the buttons on my shirt as we both fell onto the bed with him on top of me. 
Suddenly, | started to feel something rise in my pants. 


| slightly pulled away from Chris and looked down, 


So did he. 


| looked back at Chris who had a slight smirk on his face. 
" Excited?" 


" Don't even star-" | was cut off as Chris grabbed my boner and started massaging me as he left kisses on 


my neck, probably hickeys. 


| covered my mouth and tried to keep my noise to myself. | looked down and noticed him use his hand to 


unzip my pants. 


| laid back down and closed my eyes as Chris slipped his hand into my pants, massaging me. | put my hand on 
his so he wouldn't stop doing what he was doing. 


| opened my eyes and immediately panicked once | heard the door knob rattling. 


" Shit!" | exclaimed as | looked at Chris who was just as scared as | was. We got off the bed as fast as we 
could, but not fast enough. 


" Do you guys have more drinks-" 

Sean came through the door as Chris was buttoning his shirt and | was zipping up my pants. 

There was a long period of silence. 

" Did | interrupt something or.?" Sean asked as he scratched the back of his neck. 

Chris and | looked at eachother before looking back at Sean. We didn't know what the actual hell to say. 

" You know what, i'm just gonna go to the vending machine and let you two get back to what ever the hell 
you two were doing." Sean said as he raised his eyebrows and walked out the room, closing the door behind 
him. 

| sighed and rubbed my eyes. 

" It could've been worse." Chris said. 

" | guess." | exhaled and looked at Chris, whose eyebrows were furrowed, 

" What's wrong?" | asked as Chris walked up to me and stared straight into my eyes. 


" Did you take drugs tonight?" Chris asked. 


".." | have no response. 


" Oh my God Jerry.” 


" Can we just go to sleep already? It's been a long night Chris." | walked over to the other side of the bed 


and sat down 
" Fine, but we didn't have to stop you know." 
Chris sat down on the opposite side of the bed 
"I wish we didn't stop" I replied Chris crawled over to me and leaned into my ear. 


" Then why can't we keep going?" 


Five 
| felt a warm hand shake my arm, slowly waking me up. As | opened my eyes, | saw Sean with a smile on his 
face kneeling in front of me. | let out a groan and pressed my face into the pillow. | was groggy, tired, and sore. 
| grabbed the pillow and placed it on my head. 

" Goodmorning sunshine.” Sean said. | groaned in response. 

" Randy wants us out in thirty minutes since he was able to get someone to fix the bus in time. " 

| continued to groan as | dragged the pillow off my face to look at Sean He had a white towel wrapped around 
his head and a red robe on. | sighed and pulled myself up from the bed. | rubbed my eye and yawned. | felt a 
cold breeze on my chest and looked down 

| was naked. 


" Where are your clotheds?" Sean asked. 


" You're standing on them Sean" | said as Sean looked down and gasped. He quickly stepped off them and 
scratched the back of his head. Sean sighed. 


" | didn't know you two went back to getting freaky." Sean laughed. 

" Don't even start Sean" | chuckled. 

" Yeah whatever, make sure you spread the word to sleepy head next to you." Sean said as he made his way 
out the door whistling. | raised my eyebrows and slowly looked next to me and saw Chris sleeping. His bare 


back was exposed and his hair was a mess. | quickly turned away once | felt a smile start to form on my face. 


| pursed my lips and looked down at the ground. Our clothes were all over the floor and my regret was out 


the window, not like | had it in the first place anyway. 


Now all | had to do now was get off the bed and put on clothes. | grabbed my underwear off the floor and 
blew the blonde strands out of my face. 


" God.please work with me." | place my feet on the ground and lifted myself off the bed. 
As soon as | started to slip on my underwear, my legs began to give out on me. 


" Goddamnit!" | exclaimed as | collapsed down to the floor, with my hair in my face. | looked up at the ceiling 


and closed my eyes as | heard shuffling coming from the bed. 


" Sorry about that." | looked at Chris was was peeking over the edge of the bed. His face was red and his 


brown curly hair was as messy as mine. 
" IFs fine, the pain should wear off in like three days." | joked. 
" Okay, there was no way | went THAT hard." 
| raised my eyebrow at Chris and scoffed. 
" Maybe we should've switched positions then" | smiled as we both laughed. 
" Atleast we both got what we wanted" Chris said. 
" Yeah, finally." There was a short silence. 
" Do you need help getting up or are you okay chilling on the floor on your ass?" 
" Help me get the hell up." 
That's what | thought" 
Chris laughed as | threw my underwear at his head. 


| had absolutely no regrets. 


